


remembered that, at piloting school, he had learnt to put down the wings’ flaps to
increase the pull-back and to put the engines into reverse thrust. He did that straight
away.

The plane was still going much too fast. John knew the stewardesses were trembling
and he could hear the passengers screaming. He knew it was up to him to save the
plane. Then the plane stopped just on the edge of the runway. The tyre was still
badly burning and was almost reaching the plane but the stewardesses knew what to
do.

They opened the emergency exits, rolled out the slide and calmly let everyone out.
John was the last one to get out, as he was the pilot, but he was such a hero, even his
boss shook hands with him. “Amazing” he said. “Where did you ever learn that?”
“Well...” said John nervously. “I never wanted to tell you this but...I go to piloting
school” he whispered but his boss kept his smile.



